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PROLOGUE 
To the Right Honourable the 5 


I* Viſc. Bolingbrole. 


T- 


o, I who ert beneath a tree, 

Süng Bumpkinet and Bownz.ybee, 
And Blouzelind and Marian bright, 
In apron blue or apron White, 
Now write my ſonnets in a Book, 
For my good lord Bolingbroke. 


2 


As lads and laſſes ſtood around. _. 1 
To hear my boxen haut- boy ſound, = 
Our clerk came poſting o*er the green 
With doleful tidines'ot the Queen; 2 
That Queen, he ſaid, to whom we owe 

Sweet peace that maketh riches flow z 
That Queen w. ho eas 'd our tax of late, 1 8 
Was dead, alas! = 0 lay in ſtate. 
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PROLOGUE. 


th ET fears as Fic fees AHERN Tn 
3 tore her pinners cleah, SCH 
112 delefül dumps ſao; join clo A a 
Shop fon: rene tis band and goun; AS 
N Sa. 4 8 — 
a 3 me, el ea . that death. = 
Had ſnatch'd Queen Anne to Ela, < 
e my reed, "and fighing f ſwore 
I'd weep for Blouzelind no more. 
While thus we ſtood as in a ſtound, 
And wet with tears, like dew, the "VER". Y 
Full ſoon by bonfire and by bell | ; 
We learnt our liege was paſſing well. 1. 
A skilful leach, (ſo God him ſpeed) _ 
They ſaid had wrought this bleſſed deed. 
This leach Arburthnot was yclept, 
Who many a night not once had ſlept ; 
But watch*d our gracious fov'reign till : 
For who could reſt when ſhe was ill? 
Oh, may?! thou henceforth ſweetly ſleep. 
Sheer, ſwains, oh ſheer your ſofteſt ſheep 
To ſwell his couch ; for well I ween, | 
He ſav'd the realm who fav'd the Queen. 


5 
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Quoth I, pleaſe God, Tn hye with glee 
To court, this Arburthnot to ſee, 
Iſold my ſheep and lambkins too, 
For ſil ver loops and garment blue; 


My boxen haut · boy ſweet of ſound, 235 1 
For lace that edg d mine hat around; | Ful 
For Lightfoot and my ſcrip I got | Wit 

99 gorgeous ſword, and eke a knot. 5 Pt. 
80 forth I far'd to court with ſpeed... --. Fe 

Of ſoldiers drum withouten dreeds,  _ ri 
For peace allays the ſhepherd's fear A LN 
et wearing Cap of — | Th; 


Th 
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There ſaw I ladies all a- row I 
Before their Queen in ſeemly ſhow. 
No more I'll fing Buxoma brown, 
Like goldfinch in her Sunday gown 3 5 
Nor Clumſilis, nor Mar ian bright, 

Nor damſel that Hobnelia hight. 

But Lan ſd oaun freſh as flow'r of May, 
And Ber kely lady blithe and gay, 5 
And 2 whoſe ſpeech exceeds. 
The voice, of pipe, or oaten reeds; 
And blooming Hyde, with eyes ſo rare, 
And Montague beyond compare. 

Such ladies fair wou'd J depaint 

In roundelay « or ſonnet. Walt. 


There many a worthy wight I've ſeen 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green. 
As Oxford, who a wand doth bear, 
Like Moſes. in our bibles fair; 
Who for our traffick forms deſigns, 
And gives to Britain, Indian mines. 
Now, ſhepherds, clip your fleecy care, 
Ye maids. your ſpinning-wheels prepare, 
Ye weavers, all your ſhuttles throw, 
And bid broad cloths-and ſerges grow, 
For trading free ſhall thrive again, 
Nor leafings leud afright the ſwain. 


There faw I St. John, ſweet of mein, 
Full ſtedfaſt both to Church and Queen; 


With whoſe fair name I'll deck my ſtrain. 


dt, John, right courteous to the ſwain. 


For thus he told me on a day, 
rim are thy ſonnets, gentle Gay, 
ind certes, mirth it were to ſee 
: Thy joyous madrigals twice three, 


PROLOGUE, 


EFROLOGUE. 


With preface meet, and notes A . 
Imprinted fair, and well y-boundeG. 
All ſuddenly then Rome per we) 
And did ev'n as wy lord wav ſaid.” e 
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Lo here, thou haſt: mine — f air, 
But let not theſe detain thine ear. | 
Let not th” affairs of States and Kings 
Wait while our Bowzybeus ſings. ' 
Rather than verſe of fimple ſwain 
Should ſtay the trade of France or Spain, 


Or for the Plaint of parſon's maid, 


Von Emperor's packets be delayed; 
In ſooth, I ſwear by holy Paul, 
T'd burn book, OY notes and all. 


April, 1774. 
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au ABBL E. 


Lobbin Clout, Cuddy, Cloddipole. 
L O BB IN c LOU FE. | 
— Y younglings, Cuddy, are but juſt. 


awake; 

No thruſtles ſhrill the bramble-buſkh 
forſake, 

No chirping lark the welkin ſheen 
10VOKESs3. 

N o damſel yet the felling udder 

— "2}.. firokes;. | 

any r hill does: ſcant the dawn. appear, 5 

n why does Cuddy leave his cott ſo rear? | 


5 WM a 


— ͤͤme— 


3. Welkin the ſame « as „ Welker, an old Saxon Prey 
_ fignifying a cloud, by poetical licence it 3s fre-- 
quently taken for the element or sky, as may _ 

» | appear by this verſe in the dream of Chaucer, 

Nee in all the Welkin was no cloud. 3 

1 07 ſhine, a mold word for ſhining or Briglt. 

ant, ujed in ancient Britiſn authors, for ſcarce. 

ear, an expreſſion in fone? counties of England for 
ay in the morning. GUDDF 
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Cc 9 D D 5» 8 _ 5 
ow 76s bist 75 -L; Ween, : my flight 1 is den, . 
For he that loves a ſtranger | is to teſt; Ws 
If ſwains. bebe not. thou haſt proy'd the ſmart, EDT, 
And Blouzelinda's miſtreſs of thy heart... 10 
This rifing rear betokeneth well thy mind, 
Thoſe arms are folded for thy Blouzelind 5; _ 
And well, I trow, our piteous plights agree, 
Thee Blouzelinda ſmites, Buxoma me. 
LOBEIN CLOUT, | 
Ah Blouzelind ! I love thee more by half, 15 
Than does their fawns, or cows the new- - fall? n calf; 
Woe worth the tongue may bliſters ſore it gall, 
That names Buxoma, Blouzelind withal. 
E 
Fold, witleſs Lon Clout, I thee adviſe, . „ | 
Left bliſters fore on thy own tongue 8 20 
Lo yonder Clod4i pole, the blith ſome ſwain, 
The wiſeſt lout of all the neighbouring plain. | 
From Cloddipole we learnt to read the skies, 
To know when hail will fall, or winds ariſe. 
He taught us erſt the deifers tail to view, 
When ſtuck aloft, that ſhow*rs would Arait enſue; * 
He firſt that uſeful ſecret did explain, - 
\ That pricking corns foretold the gath'ring rain. 
When ſwallows fleet ſoar high and ſport in air, 
He told us that the welkin wou'd be clear. 
Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearſe, 
And praiſe his ſweetheart-in alternate verſe, 
I'll wager this ſame oaken ſtaff with thee,. 
That Cloddi kd ſhall SS the eee to me. 
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Line 7. To ween, rind from the + Saxon, to think or 

h cOncerve. 4 

Line 25. Erit, 4 e ee of: ere this, it Fanifes 
 Jonetime ago or e e 


1 ne 
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The SQUABBLE.: 56 


| LOBBE#N CLOUT. 
see this tobacco pouch that's lin'd with Ul 35 
{ade of the sk im of ſleekeſt fallow.deer. -* -* © - * 


This pouch, that” sty'd with tape of raddeſt hue, T 


0 Wl wager that the prize ſhall be my due. 
| C'V..D-D F. 
Begin thy.carrols then, thou vauntingiflouch, 
e thine the oaken ſtaff, or mine the pouch. ai 
LOASIN CLOUT, 
L Bloux el inda is the blitheſt laſs, 
15 Fhan primrole ſweeter, or the clovertgraſs. 
air is the king- cup that in meadow blows, 
air is the daiſte that beſide her grows, 


air is the gillyflow?r, of gardens.ſweet, 1 


air is the mary-gold, for pottage meet,z 
Dit Blouzelind's than gillyflow?r:mare-fair; 
20 han da iſie, mary -gold, or king-cup rare. 
Cc U-D-D-Y- 
y brown Buxoma is the feateſt. maid, 


bat cer at wake deljghtſome gambol, play'd. 3 50 


Neean as young lambkins or the gooſe's down, 
25 like the gold finch in her Sund ay gow n. 
e vitleſs lamb may ſport upon the plain, 
he frisking kid delight the gaping-ſwain, - 
he wanton calf may skip with many a bound, 35 
ad. my. cur. Tray play defteſt feats around; _ - 
t neither lamb nor kid, nor calf nor Tray, g 
ance like Buam on dbe fg of. * 
reet is my toil hon 6 „ 
f her bereft tis winter all the Xear. IE | 60 
ith her no ſultry ſummer's: heat:Lknaw.3 . 
— Þvinter, when ſhe's nigh, with: love ILO. 
k or Me Blouzelinda,-eaſethy:ſwain's deſire, 
y ſuramer's ſhaddaw; and my winter: "Ones 
ni ies 1 ˙ © tics n . 
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ne 3. Def nel mend feniyng brick 6 nimble, 
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As with Buvoma once I work'd at hay, 

. Ev'n noon- tide labour ſeem'd an holiday; 

And holidays, if haply ſhe were gone, = 
Like worky-days I wiſh'd wou*d ſoon be done. 
Eftſoons, O ſweet-heart kind, my love repay, 
And all the year ſhall then be holiday. 


| 90 

LOBBIN CLOUT. zee 

As Bloukelinda' in a gameſome mood, * 

Behind a haycock loudly laughing ſtood, | | I 

Iflyly ran, and ſnatch'd a haſty kiſs, | 

She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amiſs. | 

Believe me, Cuddy, while I'm bold to fav, 1 ny 

Her breath was: ſweeter than the > 20h hay. ou! 

c U D 5 il 

. my Buxoma'i in a morning fair, | | 

With gentle finger ftroak'd her milky care, s 

I queint ly ſtole a kiſs; at firſt, tis true fo 

She frown'd, yet after granted one or two, _ a 


Lobbin, Iſwear, believe who will my vows, 
Her breath by far excell'd the routing cows. 
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Line 69. Efiſton f rom eft a dx tdctent: Britiſh Sled „g. 
ni fying ſoon, So that eftfoons is a doubling 
the word ſoon, -which is, as it were to / 
twice ſoon, or very ſoon. n | 

Line 79. Queint has various fignifications in the ante: Py 
Engliſh authors. I have uſed it in this plat } 

inthe ſame ſenſe as Chaucer hath done in Hy 

miller's tale. As cler kes been full ſubtil af jr : 

queint (by which he means arch or. waggih . 
And not in that obſcure ſenſe wherein he uſet 

it in the line immediately 8 

| L 0B BI. 


ig 


The SQUABBLE:* BE 
, LOBBIN :E LOUT. 
Leek to the Welch, to Dutchmen butter's ers, 
f [ri/h ſwains potatee is the chear ; | 
its for their feaſts the Scott iſi ſhepherds zrind, „ 
yeet turni ps are the. food of Bloux lind. | 
hile ſhe loves turnips, butter P11 deſpiſe, * 
or leeks nor oatmeal nor potatoe Prize, fi 
„ 
good roaſt beef my landlord fticks his knife, * 
he ca pon fat delights his dainty wife, 90 
ding our parſon eits, the ſquire loves hare, | 
: white-pot thick is my Buxoma®s fare. 
bile the loves white-pot, ca pon ne*er ſhall. be, 
or hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food for me. 
1 LOBBIN ELDUT. nj 8 
Ns once I play'd at blind mand's- buff, it hone 95: : 
out my eyes the towel thick was wrapt: - 
iſs'd the Swains, and ſeiz'd on Blouzelind ; 
ue ſpeaks that ancient proverb, Love i is blind. 
EE. 29 0 09 Þ 
sat hot-cockles once I laid me down, 
felt the weighty hand of many a clown, 
oma gave a gentle tap, and 1 
ick roſe, and read ſoft miſchief in her * 
LOIN .CLOUE.. i - 
)n two near elms the flacken'd cord I hung, 
high, now low my Blouzelinda ſwung. | 
h the rude wind her rumpled garment roſe, 105 
how 'd her ta aper leg and ſcarlet hoſe. 
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| | ; 

775 Y Populus Alcide 8 vitis Iaccho, 1 
7 1 For moſæ Myrtus Veneri, ſua Laur ea Phebo. 9 

= 4 Phillis amat Corylos., Illas dum Phillis amabit, y 

arg j Nee Mens vincit * nee Laures Phabi, Oe. i 


Vi irg · 
i cUDDY. 


U D DF. 
Acroſs ihe fallen oak the plank T laid, 5 
And my ſelf pois*d:againſt the tott'ring wid s 3 
Hlgh leapt che plan ; adown Buvoma fel: 
I ſpy'd — But faithful ſweethearts never tell. 11, 

LOBBIN' CLOUF. 

This riddle, Caddy, if thou can'ſt, explain, 
This wily riddle puzzles ev'ry ſwain. | | 
+ What flower is that which bears the virgin's name, 
The richeſt metal joitied' with the ſame? 

% ͤ 

Anfwer thow carl, and judge this riddle right, 
T*ll frankly: own thee for a cunning wight. 114 
What flow 'r is that which royal Honour craves, 
Adjoin the virgin, and tis ſtrown on graves. 

CLODDIPOLE. 

Forbear, contending louts, give o'er your ſtrains, 
An oaken ſtaff each merits for his Pains. 12 
But ſee the fun- beams bright to labour warn, 
And gild the thatch of goodman Hodges barn. . 
Your herds for want of water ſtand'a-dry, 
_ re _ of your ey „ and ſo am 5 


„ FIRST PASTORAL. 
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Line 117. Die ine in terris 1 tri! nomina regum 


Naſcantur Pre 3 "1 WM 
+ Marygold: wary. . | 


Line 120.4 Er vitula tu dignus 8 lie. | Vir 


TUESD 4 


OU NG Colin 0 a lad of peerleſy,. 


meed, 
Full well could dance, and N tune 
the reed: + 


known, | 
t every we His nimble: feats were ſhown: 
hen in the ring the ruſtick louts he threw, 
he damſels pleaſures with his conqueſts grew 
r when aſlant the cudgel threats his head, 
lis danger micke e breaſt of evYry maid; 
ut chief of Marian. Marian lov'd the ſwain; 
he parſon's maid, and neateſt of the plain. 
larian that ſoft could ſtroak the udder'd cow, 
r leſſen with her fieve the barley mow 3 
arbled with ſage the hard'ning cheeſe ſhe preſy's, 
nd vellow butter Marian's skill confeſs'd'; 
ut Marian now devoid of country cares, 


or yellow butter nor ſage cheeſe prepares; 51 


For 
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Ir yearnitig 1608 wh Witlefs Maid. em YN | 
And Io ve, ſay Laing, All buſy heed deſliroys, | 
Colin makes mock-atall her piteous ſmart, | 


Alaſs that Cic:tyHight, had won his heart; 3 7 
22 the weſtern laſs that tends the kee, Wt: . 1 
rival of theparſon's maid was ſhe. — 


In dreary ſhade now Marian lies along, | 
And mixt with ſighs thus wails in plaining ſong. 
Ah woful day al woful noon and morn ! LL - 25 
When firſt by thee my younglings white were ſhorn; 
Then firſt, I ween, I caſt a lover's eye, 
My ſheep were ſilly; but more filly I: 
Beneath the ſhears they felt no laſting ſmart, 
They loſt but fleeces while I loſt a heart. 
Ah Colin! canſſ thou leave thy ſweetheart true! 
What 4 have done for thee will Cic' iy do? 
Will ſhe thy linnen waſh or hoſen darn, 
And knit thee gloves made of her own-ſ pun yarn ? ? 
Will ſhe with huſwife's hand provide thy meat, 33 
0 ev Ty Sunday morn thy neckcloth plait ?- 
hich oꝰer thy kerſey doublet ſpreading wide, 
In ior time drew: Cic'ly's eyes aſide. _ 
Where-c'er 1 gad I cannot hide my care, 
* new diſaſters in my look appear. 5 
hite as the curd my ruddy cheek is grown, 
So thin my features that I'm hardly known; 
Our neighbours te!l me oft in joking talk 
Of aſhes, leather, oat meal, bran and chalk; ; 
Unwittingly of Marian they 4 
And wiſt not that with thoughtful love I pine. 
Yet Colin Clout, untoward Shepherd Swain, 
Walks whittling blithe, whilſt pitiful I plain. 
hilom with:thee/*twas Marian's dear delight 
To moil all lay and mazes make at night. 51 
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Lige 21. Kee, a ungff. country word for kine or cows. 


ae DFF 


fin the ſoil you guide the crooked dare 


our early breakfaſt is my conſtant care. e 

„ad when with even hand you ſtrow the grain, 0 5 

"i fright the thieviſh rooks from off the Plain . 

n miſling days when I my threſher heard, 153 
ith nappy beer I to the barn repair d; 11 

oft in the mufick of the whirling flail, 2 
„gaze on thee I left the ſmoaking pail : 33 
ns ) harveſt when the ſun was mounted high, E k 
iy leathern bottle did thy drought ſupply; 3 60 


hen- e' er you mow'd I followed with the rake, 
1d have full oft been ſan-burnt for thy ſake : | 

hen in the welkin gath'ring ſhow'rs were ' ſeen, | 
lagg d the laſt with Colin on the green; 5 ER. 
nd when at eve returning with thy carr, 65 
waiting heard the gingling bells from far, | el 
rait on the fire the ſooty pot I plac' t, | 
warm thy broth, I burnt my hands for hafte: 
hen hungry thou ſtood'ft ſtaring, like an oaf, 5 
ic'd the luncheon from the barley loaf, 78 
ith crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy meſs. 

, love me more, or love thy pottage leſs! 
aft Friday's eve, when as the ſun was ſet, 
near yon ſtile, threefallow Gyzfies met: 
don my hand they caſt a poring, 109k, 75 
i me beware; and thrice their bes y ſhook; x 
ey (aid that many crofles I mult Prove, 

ein my worldly gain, but: Mott! in love. ö 
xt morn I miſs'd three hens anchour old cock, _ 
d off the hedze two pinnets nt mock. 84 
ore thoſe lofſes with a cher mind, i 
ina miſhaps could feet, hi thou wert kind; 
ſince, alas! I grew my TE in's ſcorn, 
known no pleaſure, night, or noon, or morn. 
Ip me, ye Eypfies, bring him home again, 83 
to a conſtant laſs give back her ſwain. 
lave I not ſat with t hee full many a night, 
 16-n dying embers were our only light, 


72 
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48s SECOND PASTORAL 


When ev'ry creature.did.in ſlumbers e. 

Beſide our cat, my Colin Clout, and I? 

No troublous thoughts the cat or colin move, 

While L alone am. kept awake hy love. 
Remember, Colin, hen at laſt year 5 wake, 

| 1 bought the coſtly; preſent for thy ſake: 

Couldſt thou ſpell-o'er: the poſie on thy 175 

And with another. change thy ſtate of life? 

If thou forget'ſt, I wot, I can repeat, 

My memory can tell the verſe ſo ſweet. | 

As this is gravid upon this:knife.of thine, 

Sois thy. image on. this heart of mine. 1 

But we is me! ſuch, preſents luckleſs prove, g 

For knives, they tell me, always, cv er love. 
Thus Marian wail' d, her eye with tears Sinn, 

Then good y. Dobbins broug ht her cow to bull. 
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E l 

— } E wailings of a maiden 1 en | 

Amaiden fair,thatSparabella hight. 

| Suck: ſtrains ne'er warble in _ 
;Ainnets throat, 

IS | Nor the gay goldfinct cheunts 0 

Nj --. ſweet a note; 

do wagpye chatter ' az ade the pain- 

—— WO! ted jay, N OT 3 

o Ox was heard to low nor Als to Bray. 

) ruſtling breezes play id the lea ves among, 

ynile thus her eee. fung. ? 


2 


* 5 or Dumbs, made uſe of fo ex eſs s a py ths 
Some have * at it is derived 
ram Humeps a king, of Egypt, that built à pyra-· 
5 nid and dy d of | ere So Mopes after the 
fame manner, is, ht to have come from Merops 
another Egy ptian: — that 4y'd of the ſame di- 
femper; But our Engliſh ant iquaries have co, jec- 
5 tur d, that dumps, which is, a griebous heavine/s of 
5 ſpirits, comes 1 5 the word dum 7 the heavieſt 
kind of pudding that is eaten in this country, much. 
uſed in Norfolk, and other counties of England. 
5. Immemor Her barum quos eft mirata juvenca 
Cer tantes quorum ſtupefactæ carmine Lyncesz _ 
Et mutata ſuos requierunt flumina cur ſus. Virg. 
C _ Awbile 


WF. | 


99 


18 82. THI R DP; 4870 8 41 
A While, O D'Urfy, lend an ear or tan 
Nor, though i in homely guiſe 2570 di . . 


iT 
ety 
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Whether thou Teek*ft new Kingdoms in the 
'hetber thy ile does at ar ket. run, 
r does with goſſi ps at a feaſt regale, 

And heighten her concgſts With lack and ale, 
Or elſe at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, 
Where Dur fy's lyricks ſwell inevery v 
Vet ſuffer me thou bard'6f wontdr'{ dus meed 1 
Amid thy bays to wa ve this rural weed. © ©” 
Nov the ſun drove adown the.weſtern road, 
And oxen laid at reſt forget the goad, 
The clownfatigu'd trudg'd homeward with-his ſpate 
Acroſs the meadows ftretch'd:the: lenzthen'd. 1 K 
When, Spar abella penſtve and forlorh,;: : r 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, 1. oy 27 
Lean'd on her rake, and ſtrait wit H doleful guiſe 
Did this ſad plaint in moanful notes 22 — "+ "A 
Come night as dark as. pitch, furround: my Head, 
From Sparabella Bumkinet is fled; — 

The ribbon that his val'rous cudgel won, 1 a. 7 
Laſt Sunday happier Clumfilis put un. Luftin 
Sure, if he'd eyes (but love; they ſay, 38 3 
1 whilome by'tha n had been 1 8 
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Line 9: Ts vibe bt fou magni era, jam ara Tengo. 
- Siveroram Illyrici legis anuor is —* 
11. * opera Written = this. author, called 5 1 Worl 
in the Sun, or the. ingdom o Birds; he ig alſo fo 
mous for: his ſong on the'New-market oy ae 
and ſeveral others that are ſung "> the Brit 
ſwains. 3 
17. Meed, an old word for fame or renown, wa 
18, Hanc fine tem pora circum gs bs 
Inter victrices ederam tibi ſerpe re lauros,. 
25. e tereti Damon fic cepit r GS 
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h, WAY * 15 mm Heme wie with baneſyl ms Kare. 
or ' with the kibbon e beſtow'd his heart. 

My plaint, ye laſſes, With this burthen au, 
Tis hard ſo true a damfel dies a maid. 

Shall heavy Clumſilis with wie com pare !. 

jew this, ye lovers, and like me deſpair... 1 
er blubber” d lip by ſmutty pipes is worn, 
ind in her breath tobacco whiffs are born; 


1 


he cleanly cheeſe-preſs ſhe could never Ne 12 | 
ler awkward fift did ner employ the churn 3. 


feer ſhe brew'd, the drink wou'd ſtrait, 80 bur, 
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efore it ever felt the thunder's pow'r: 

a houſwifery the dowdy. creature knew 3. _ _. .... 
o ſum up all, her tongue confeſs'd the ſhrew. 
My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, 

is hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid. 

l've often ſeen my viſage in yon lake, 

or are my features of the. homelieſt make. 

bough Clumſilis may boaſt a whiter dye, . 
et the black ſloe turns in my rolling ewes 11 

nd faireſt bloſſoms drop with ev'ry blaſt,.. 
t the brown beauty will like Hollies laft. . 

er wan complexion*s like the wither'dleek, , 

ſhile Katharine pears adorn my ruddy cheek... 

et ſhe, alas! the witleſs lout hath won, 

nd * her gain, 987 e undone! 
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20 THIRD P ASTORALT. 
Let hares and hounds in coupling ſtraps unite, 
The clocking hen make friendſhip with the kite, 
Let the fox fimply wear thenuptial nooſe, _ 
And join in wedlock with the wadling gooſe 
For love hath brought a ſtranger thing to paſs, 
The faireſt ſhepherd weds the fouleſt laſs. 5 
My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, 6 
*Tis hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid, Es 
Sooner ſhall cats diſport in waters clear, 
F And ſpeckled mackrels graze the meadows fair, 
| Sooner ſhall ſcriech-owls bask in ſunny day, 
| And the flow aſs on trees, like ſquirrels, play, 5. 
Sooner ſhall fnails on inſect pinions rove,, _ 
Then I forget my ſhepherd*s wonted love! 
My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, 
Tiis hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid. 3 
Ah! didſt thou know what profers I withſtood, 
When late I met the ſquire in yonder wood! _ 7| 
To me he ſped; regardleſs of his game, , 
White all my cheek was glowing red with ſhame; 
My lip he kiſs'd, and prais*d my healthful look, 
Then from his.purſe of filk a guinea took, = 
Into my hand he forc'd the tempting gold, 
While I with modeft ſtruggling broke his hold. 
He ſwore that Dick in liv?ry firip'd with lace, 
Should wed me ſoon to keep me from diſgrace 5 
But I nor footman priz'd nor golden fee, 
For what is lace or gold compar*d to thee? - 
My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, 
*Tis hard ſo true a damſel dies a mai. 


TY 


Cum canibus timidi venient ad pocula Dame. Vir 
67 Ante leves ergo paſcentur in athere Cervi 
Et freta deftituent nudos in littore Piſces 
Quam noftro illius labatur peftore vultus. Vin 
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Line 59 Jungentur jam Eryphes zi; æ vogue ſequent ” 
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re he was born ſome bloody butcher?s ſon, 

red up in ſhambles, where our younglings ſlain, - 
rf taught him miſchief and to ſport with pain. TE 
he father only filly ſheep annoys, . 45 


he fire is cruel, ſo the ſon is too. 

My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen , 

js hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid. | 
Farewel, ye woods, ye meads, ye ſtreams that few - 


is penknife keen my windpipe ſhall divide. 
Us ſhall I fall as ſqueaking pigs have dy?d? 
To ſome Tree this carcaſe I'll ſuſpend —— 
Fe curs find ſuch untimely end ! 


the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 
at ſtool, the dread of ev*ry ſcolding Quean -—=—_— 
t, ſure a lover ſhould not dye ſo mean? 


ie 89. To Ken, ſeire Chaucero, 70 ken; and kende 


kennen. Danis kiende. Iſlandis kunna. Belgis 
Fennen. This word is of general uſe, but not 


very common, ng not unknown to the vul- 


gar. Ken for pro _ is well known, and 
uſed to diſcover by the eye. Ray, F. R. S. 
Nunc ſcio quid fit Amor, &Cc. 

Crudelis mater magis an puer impropus ille ? 


quent © Improbus ille puer, crudelis tu quoque mater. 
Virg Virg. 
| 99·— — vivite Sylva. 
Praæceps aerii ' ſpecula de montis in undas 
Virg Deferar. . 
55 There 


Now oth I ken whence Love his riſe begun. 5 


he ſon, the ſil lier ſhe pherdeſs deſtroys. e . | 
xs ſon or father greater miſchief do? _ 5 


fudden death ſhall rid me of my woe, 10e 


ſpeed me to the pond, where the high ſtool 105 


notus. A. S. cunnan, Goth. kunnan. Germanis | 
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22 THIRD PASTO RAL. 
There plac'd aloft, L'Il rave and rail by fits, 
*hough all the pariſh ſay I've loſt my wits; 1 
nd thence, if courage holds, my ſelf I'll throw, 
And quench my paſſion in the lake bela. 
Ve laſſes, ceaſe your burthen, ceaſe to moan, 
And, by my caſe forewarn'd, go mind your own. 
Ihe ſun was ſet; the night came on a- pace, 1; 
And falling dews bewet around the place, 
The bat takes airy rounds on leathern wings, 
And the hoarſe owl his woeful dirges ſings; 
126 n maiden deems it now too late, 
bf 


il to morrow comes, defers her fate. Þ 
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0 B N ELIA ſeated ina dreary lA 


In penſi ve 11909 rehears'd her de 5 
tale, . ; 


Fer 0 tale - the. winds! in neh Js be 
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"Ang. pining etello aver grown, fer 


roan. 
I rue the day, a rueful day 1 Fro , A 


i fret 5 
e woful day, 4 day indeed vf ue !”. 
hen Lub Ber Kin to town his cattle drove, „5 6” 
maiden fine bedig h t he ha pt to love; 2550 Noda ace 
D Ae maiden fine bedight his love retains. nt 


d for the village he forſakes the — 


DJ_ 


e 8, Dizie x or 3 from the 8 word FO 
. which figni ſies to ſet in order, 


Return, 


To © 


"I FOURTH P.A STOR, 


I : urn; my Lubber kin, theſe ditties hear; 

s will 1 try; and ſpells ſhall eaſe: my led. 
Win my {harp heel I three times mark the grown 
nd wm me thrice around, around, around. 


0 en fen the . hoard the Selen ang, 
And call with welcome note the budding ſpring, 
I firaitway ſet a running with ſuch haſte, 
De#'rah that won the ſmock ſcarce ran ſo faſt. 
Till ſpent for lack of breath, quite ©. 20% 4 
Upon a riſing bank I fat adown, 

Then doff'd my ſhoe, and by my troth; 1 ſwear, 
Therein I ſpy'd this yellow frizzled hair, 

As like to Lubber kin's in curl and hue, 

As if upon his comely pate it grew. 

With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 


3 *. — 


And turn me thrice . around, around. th 
At eve laſt Midſummer no fleep I fought, 5 

But to the field a bag of hemp: ſeed brought, it 

I ſcatter'd round the ſecd on ev?ry ſide, it 

And three times in a trem bling accent cry'd, 

This hemp- ſeed with my virgin hand I ſow, we 

Who ſhall my true-love be, the crop ſhall mow. M to 


I ftrait look'd back, and if my eyes ſpeak truth, 
With his keen ſcythe behind me came the Nh. 

With my ſharp heel I three times mark the groun 
our turn me thrice around, around, around. 


- Laſt Valentine, the day when birds of king | tu 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find ; 
I rearly roſe, juſt at the break of A 
Before the ſun had chas d the Pars away 5 I 
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Line 21. Def and don, contract fron the words ao 
. and do on. £4 6 
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m 1 vent, . hon morning 1 | 
milk my Kine: (for ſo ſhould huſwives do) 
dee firſt 1 [py'd, and the firſt ſwain we ſee, | 
ſpite of fortune thall our true-love be; | 

„ Lubberkin, each bird his partner take, | my 
4 can'ſt thou then thy ſweetheart dear forſuke! * 

With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
d turn me thrice around, Wound, around, 


June 


6 38 


Laſt Mayday Fair 1 at to find a ſnail, | 
it might my ſecret lover's name reveal „ 50 
on a gooſeberry buſh a ſnail T found, 9 04 95 
always ſnails near ſweeteſt fruit abound. FI 

522d the vermin, home T quickly ſped, p 

d on the hearth:the milk-white embers ſpread. + 

s crawÞPd the ſnail, and if I FEES can Tpell, 1 

the ſoft aſhes mark d a curious L: Ln 

, may this wondrous omen lucky prove ! ! 
Lis found in Lubberkin and Love. LeF: 
Vith my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, | = 
{turn me thrice around, around, around. 69 if 
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wo hazle nuts T threw into the flame, 1 | | | 
| to each nut I gave a ſweet-heartꝰs nume. ee 2 
s with the loudeft bounce me ſore amaz'd, 


n. at in a flame of brighteſt colour blaz d. ! 5 
rounWhlzz*d the nut ſo may thy paſſion gro w,, 65 
twas thy nut that did fo brightly SloW W 


ith my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
turn me e thrice around, xroung,, around, 
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26 FOURTH PASTORAL, 


As bee once 1 pluck'd, I chanc'd to for 
One that was cloſely fill'd with three times bins, 
Which when I crop'd I ſafely home cen veya, 
And o' er my door the ſpell in ſecret laid. 
My wheel I turn'd, and ſung a ballad new, 
While from the pindle I the fleeces drew; TIPS 

The latch: mov'd up, when who ſhould firſt come in, 
But in his proper perſon Lubber kin. : 
I broke my yarn ſurpriz'd the ſight to ſee, 
Sure ſign that he would break his word with me: 
Eftſoons I join'd it with my wonted ſlight, 
So may again his Love with mine unite! _ ' 

With my ſharp heel I three times mark the grouni 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 


I This lady-fly I take from off the graſs, . 
| | Whoſe ſpotted back might ſcarlet red ſurpaſs. 
bl Fly, lady-bird, North, South, or Eaſt or Weſt, * 
| Fly where the man is found that I love beft. | 

| He leaves my hand, ſee to the Weſt he's flown, 
To call my true love from the faithleſs town. 

1 8 With my ſharp heel I three times mark the grouni 
1 And turn me thrice around, around, around. 


bis mellow pippin, which J pare around, mac 
My ſnepherd's name ſhall flouriſh on the ground. T: 
J fling th? unbroken paring o'er my head, rait 


Upon the graſs a perfect L is read; Rm 7 
Vet on my heart a fairer J. is ſeen 
Than what the paring marks u pon the green. 

With my ſhar p heel L three times mark the groun 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 
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This pippia ſhall anetdör eryal mins RW wa 
ee from the core two kernels brown I take ; 100 
rhis on my cheek for Luõber kin is vorn, . 
\nd Boobyclod on t' other fide:is born. 
ut Boobyclod ſoon drops upon the exo; 701117 e 
certain token that his iove*s unſound, | 


mm .+ 


Dh were his lips to mine but join'd ſo faſt! - 
With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
nd turn me e around, around, l Fi 


. # Þ '4 


a 4 


As Lubber kin once flept tunwact a as _— 
twich'd his dangling garter from his knee : 110 
e wiſt not when the hempen ſtring E drew; Ne oh 
ow mine I quickly doff of inkle blue 


OUNG 


nd while I knit the knot repeat this nh; 94 — 
hree ti mies a tr ue - love's knot I tye ſecure, 12415 
irm be the knot, firm may his love endure. | 

With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
2 id turn me thrice around, around, around. 

FOUN 


As I was wont, I trudg'd laſt market-day 


made my market long before twas night, 

y purſe grew heavy and my basket light. 8 

rait to the pothecary's ſhop I went. 

d in love- powder all my money bent; © 
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ne 10g. Nefte tribus nodis. fernos, Amari colores 
Necte, Amar ylli modo 3 3 © Veneris dic vincula netto. 
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Virg. 
z. Has Her Bas, atgue has Ponto mihi leſta venena, 
I le n Maris, Virg. 
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ſhile Lubber klin ſticks firmly to the laff; Bott 3.15 10 3 


ogether faſt I tye the garters twain, oO £T 25 


town, with new-laid eggs preſerv'd in hay. 120 
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28 FOURTH PASTORAL 
Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers, | 
When to the ale-houſe Lubberkin:repairs, s 
Bar golden flies into his mug I'll throw, 
d ſoon the ſwain with fervent love ſhall glow. 
With my ſharp heel I three times mark the grouny 
And turn mg thrice around; around, around. 1 


But hold — our Light. foot barks, — . his ear 
0˙ er yo nder ſtile ſee Lubber kin appear s. 

He comes, he comes, Ho&nelia's not bewray'd, 

Nor ſhall the, crown'd with willow; die a maid. 

He vows, he ſwears, he*ll give me a green gown, 
Oh * 1 On adown, n wan 1 
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n ſeem? 


a= There” 's forrow ir in thy look, if ncht E 

Bt deem. 1 £x N ' 
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Dis true, yon oaks with wn l 
appear, 5112 p 
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Dirge, or r Dirige. a 2 titty, or fon 2 57 2 | 
tion quer the dead, not a contraction of the Lat in 
. in the popiſh hymn Dirige Gre us 2 as 
me pretend; but from the: Tutonick Dyrke,. Lau- 
ire, £0. Praiſe and ertol 6 * it is 9 17575 J er 
yrke and onr Dirge, was a laudater 1 ong to com- 
eee n the dead. Cowell's —_— 
rom 
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FIFTH PASTORAL. 
n the tall eim, a ſhow'r of leaves is Borne”: 
And their loſt beauty riven beeches mourn. 
et ev n this ſeaſon pleaſance blithe affords, 
ow the ſqueez'd preſs foams with our apple hoak 
Come, let us hye, and quaff a cheery SY 8 
Let eyder new waſh ſorrow from thy Touts” 1 fg 
2 RUB BINO IL. 5 
Ah Bumkinet ! fince thou from hence wert gone, 
From theſe ſad plains all merriment is flo wn; 
Should I reveal my grief *twould ſpoil thy chear, 
And make thine eye o'erflow with many a tear. 
BUMKINET. 
Hang ſorrow ! let's to yonder hutt repair, 
And with trim ſonnets caſt away our care. 
Eillian of ,Eroydon well thy pipe can play. - 
Thou ſing it moſt ſweet, O'er hills and far _ 
Of Patient Eriſfel I devife © ſingg 
And catches quaint ſhall make the vallies ring. 
Come, Erubbinol, beneath this ſhelter, come, 
From hence we view our flocks ſecurely roam. 
ERUBBINOL.. 
Yes, blitheſome lad, a tale I mean to fing, 
| But with my woe ſhall diſtant vallies ring 
The tale ſhall make our kidlings droop their head, 
For: woe is me our Blouzelind is Aead. E 
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BUMKINET. {= 
: Is'Blouzelinda dead? farewel my glee !: © 
No happineſs is now reſerv'd for me. 
As the wood-pidgeon coves without his 1 14 
So ſhall my doleful dirge bewail her fate. 
Of Blouzetinda fair I mean to tell... 
The ee maid 129 did all maids EX xcel,, 
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es 7 055 From the Dutch, 0 to recrtaf he 
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Henceforth the morn ſhall dewy forrow ſhed; 

\nd ev'ning tears upon the graſs be ſpreadz - 5 

he rolling ſtream with watry grief ſhall flow, 35 
\nd winds ſhall moan aloud — when loud they blow. 
enceforth, as oft as autum ſhall return, Z 

he dropping trees, whene'er it rains, ſhall mourn; - 
bis ſeaſon quite ſhall firip the country? s pride, 

or *twas. in autum Blouzelinda dy d. 40 
Where-e'er I gad, I Blouzelind ſhall view, _._ 
dods, dairy, barn and mows our paſſion knew. 

ſhen I direct my eyes to yonder wood, 

reſh riſing ſorrows curdles in my wood: BE 
hither Ive often been the damſel's guide, 45 
hen rotten ſticks our fuel have ſupply'd ; . 
_- 1remember how her faggots large, | 

ere frequently theſe happy ſhoulders charge. 
metimes this crook drew hazle boughs adown, 

nd ſtuff'd her apron wide with nuts fo brown; _ 

r when, her feeding hogs had miſs*d their way, 530 
r wallow ing mid a feaſt of acorns lay; | 1 
h' untoward creatures to the ſtye I drove, 
nd whiſtled all the way or told my love. . 
If by the dairy's hatch I chance to hie 353 
hall her geodly countenance eſpimem 

or there her goodly countenance Loe ſcen, TOTP > 
t off with kerchief ſtarch'd and pinners clean. 
metimes like wax, ſhe rolls her butter round, 

r with the wooden lilly prints the pound. 60 
ſhilome I've ſeen her skim the clouted cream, 

nd preſs from ſpongy curds the milky fiream. 

ut, now, alas! theſe ears ſhall hear no more 

he whining ſwine ſurround the dairy door : __ 
o more her care ſhall fill the hollow tray, 65 
o fat the guzzling hogs with floods of whey.. 

| ament,. ye ſwine, in gruntings ſpend your grief, 
igneſſor you, like me, have loſt your ſole relief. 

odrifl When in the barn the ſounding flail Iply, / 
creafhere from her ſieve t the chaff was wont to fly, 70 
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3 FIFTH PASTORAT, 
The poultry there will ſeem around to ſtand, 
Waiting upon her charitable hand. | 

No ſuccour meet the poultry now can find, 

For they, like me, have loſt their Blouzelind, 
Whenever by yon barley mow I paſs, _ 1s 
Eefore my eyes will trip the tidy laſs. PEG; 
IT pitch'd the ſheaves (h could I do ſo nowꝰ 
Which ſhe in rows pil'd on the growing mow. 
There ev'ry deale my heart by love was gain'd, 
There the ſweet kiſs my courtſhip has explain'd, 90 
Ah Blouzelind ! that mow I ne'er ſhall ſee, 
But thy memorial will revive in me. 

Lament, ye fields, and rueful ſymptoms ſhow, 
Henceforth Jet not the ſmelling primroſe grow; 
Let weeds infiead of butter-flow*rs appear, $ 
And meads, inftead of daiſies, hemlock bear; 
For cowflips ſweet let dandelions ſpread, 
For Blouxelinda, blitheſome maid, is dead 
Lament ye ſwains, and o'er her grave bemoan, 
And ſpell ye right this verſe upon her ſtone. . ' ll 
Here Blouzelinda lies —— alas, alas! 
Weep ſhepherds, and remember fleſh is graſs. 
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Albeit thy ſongs are ſweeter to mine ear, nere 

F Than to the-thirſty cattle rivers clear; 85 

| Or winter porridge to the lab'ring youth, een 

= Or buns and ſugar to the damſel's tooth; 1 i 
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Line 84. Pro wolli viola, pro pur pureo Narciſſo 
Carduus, Q fpinis furght Paliurus acutis. Virb 
go. Ex tumulum facite, & tumulo ſuperaddits Carmt 
93. Tale tuum Carmen nobis, Divine Poeta, 
Qualle ſopor feffis in gramine : quale per aftum 
. S ne orcs ſitim reftinguere rĩ uo. 
Nos tamen hæc guocumque modo tibi naſtra viciſin 
Dicemus, Daphningue tuum tollemus ad aſtra. Vinh 
96. Kpagoor pixWopiro Tt aRAννͤ; vi A . 
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et Blouz.elinda' s name ſhall tune my 1 . 
f her I'l] fing for ever and for aye. 


When Blouzelind Expir'd, the weather?s 338 

fore the drou ping flock told forth her knell ; 109 | 

he ſolemn death-watch click'd the hour ſhe d yd, 

id ſhrilling crickets in the chimney cry'dz 

he boding raven on her cottage fat, 

nd with hoarſe croaking warn'd us of her fate; a 

e lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 105 

rop?d on the plains that fatal inſtant dead; e 

arm'd on a rotten ſtick the bees I ſpy'd, 

hich erſt I ſaw when goody Do&/on dy'd. 

How: ſhall I, void of tears, her death relate, 4 

hile on her darling” 's bed her mother ſat! 3 28 110 

heſe Words the dying Blouzelinda ſpoke, 5 

nd of the dead let none the will revoke. | 

Mother, quoth ſhe, let not the poultry need, 

nd give the gooſe wherewith to ra if e her breed, | 

theſe my ſiſter's care and ev*ry morn 11 of 

mid the ducklings let her ſcatter cornn 

he ſickly calf that's housꝰd, be ſure to tend, 

ed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend. 1 

t e er I die ſee, Mother, yonder ſhelf, 1 

here ſecretly I've bid my worldly pelf. 120 

renty good ſhillings i WML | 

en the parſon' $, for my ſermon. paid,” | 1 
De reſt is yours My ſpinning wheel and nne, 1 

t du ſan keep for her dear ſiſter's ſake ; 1 
y new ſtraw hat that's trimly 1in'd with green, 

Vice: Peggy wear, for ſhe's a damſel clean. 126 
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nel leat hern bottle, Tong in harveſts try'd, —— 3 
Crubbinol's = this ſilver ring beſide. . 5 1 
, ree ſil ver pennies, and a ninepence bent, | 


token kind, to Bumkinet is ſent. 1364. 
us ſpoke: the maiden, while her mother cry'd, =; 1 
$4 peaceful, like the harm leſs lamb, ſhe dy'di iq 
To ſhowtheir love, the neighbours far and near, 


low'd with wiſtful look the damſel's bier. : 
per E | Sprigg'd 
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The daiſie, butter - flower and endive blue. 


Exceſſi ve ſorrow is exceeding dry. 


80 long ſhall ſwains tell Blouzelinda's praiſe. 


In ale and kiffes they forget their cares, 


r DIR. £56 I p — — UU = — — — — 


Sprigg'd roſemary the Iads and laſſes bore, 13 
While diſmally the parſon walk'd before. 5 
Upon her grave their roſemary they threw, 


After the good man warn'd us from his ©» _ 
That none could tell whoſe turn wou'd be the next 
He ſaid, that heav'n wou'd take her ſoul no doubt, 
And ſpoke the hour-glaſs in her praiſe —— quite out, 

Jo her ſweet mem'ry flow'ry garlands ſtrung, 

O'er her now empty ſeat aloft were hung. 144 
With wicker rods we fenc'd her tomb around, 

To ward from man and beall the hallow'd ground, 
Leſt her new grave the parſon's cattle raze, | 
For both his horſe and cow the church-yard graze. 

Now we trudg'd homeward to her mother's farm, 
To drink new cyder mull'd, with ginger warm; 
For gaffer Treadwell told us by the by, 151 


While bulls bear horns upon their curled brow. 
Or laſſes with ſoft ſtroakings milk the cow; 
While padling ducks the ſtanding lake deſire, : | 
Or batt' ning bogs roll in the ſinking mire; 166 
While moles the crumbled earth in hillocks raiſe, 


Thus wail'd the touts, in melancholy ſtrain, 
*Till bonny Suſan ſped a-croſs the plain; 
They ſeiz'd the laſs in apron clean array d, ** 
And to the ale-houſe forc'd the willing maid 2 
And Suſan Blouxelinda's loſs repairs. 
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153. Dum juga montis Aper, fluvios dum Piſcis amatit 
| Dumque Thymo paſcentur a pes, dum rore cicade, 
Semper honos-nomenque tuum, laude ſque manepunt. I 
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16 9 . prepare 
e 2» 1 F. orget a while the barn and dairy's 
ö care. 
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f 1 bers raiſe, 
4 The drunkard's flights require lo- 
5 1 _norous lays; 
Vith ſongs exalt thy verſe, 
hile rocks and woods the various notes rehearſe. 
I was in the ſeaſon when the reaper?s toil 
)f the ripe harveſt gan to rid the ſoil ; 

ide through the fields was ſeen a goodly rout, t, 
„bit Tlean damſels bound the gather'd ſheaves about, 10 
The lads with ſharpen?d hook and ſweating brow. 
ut down the labgurs of the winter-plow. 
o the near hedge young Suſan fie ps aſide 3 
he feign” d her coat or garter was unty*d: 
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That Bowzybeus who could ſweetly fing, _ £ 
Or with the rozin'd bow torment the ſtrings 


Could call foft warblings from the breathing reed; 
That Bowzyzeus who with jocund tongue, 


And in diſport ſurround the drunken wight. z 


He rubs his noſtril, and i in wonted joke, 


*To you, my lads, I'll fing my carrols ober, 
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What-e'er ſhe did, ſhe 255 U. en ob, | f 


+ And merry reapers, what they liſt, will ween. ing 


Soon ſhe roſe up, and cry'd with voice ſo ſhrill ior 
That eccho anſwer'd from the diftant hills 
The youths and damſels ran to Suſan's aid. 
Who thought ſome adder had the laſs diſmay*d- 2 
When faſt aſleep they Bowzyeus ſpy'd, 
His hat and oa ken ſtaff lay cloſe beſide: + 


That Bowzybeus who with fingers ſpeed, 2 
Ballads and roundelays and catches ſung. 


They loudly laugh to ſee the damſel's fright, 


Ah Bowzybee,” why didfi thou flay ſo Tong, "me 


"The mugs were large, the drink was wondrous ſtrong tc 


Thou ſhould'ſt have left the fair before twas night, Mie! 
But thou ſat'ſt toping till the morning light. 

Cic ly, brisk maid, ſteps forth before the rout, 
And kiſs?d with ſodcking lips the ſnoring lout. "uy 


For cuſtom ſavs, Who-e*er this venture proves, r! 
For ſuch a kiſs demands a pair of gloves. at 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows, Na 


And plays a tickling ttraw within his noſe. 4 
The ſneering ſwains with ſtamm'ring \ peech beſpoke 


As for the maids, — I've ſomething elſe in ſtore. 
No ſooner ?gan he raiſe his tuneful ſong,  4e 


But lads and la ſſes round about him throng. 
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Line | a 1 
22. Serta procul tantum capiti delapſa jacebant. Vir 
40 Sanguineis frontem Moris Q Tempora Pingit. Vir 
43 Car nina que vultis, cognoſcite; car mina with 
yur aliud Mercedis erit, 1 | 


n. FFF * 

r ballad-finger plac'd above the crou lll 
ings with a note ſo ſhrilling ſweet and 1008, 

or pariſh clerk who calls the pſalms ſo clear, | 

ike Bowz.ybeus ſooths th” attentive ear. 30 


Of nature's laws his carrols firſt begun, 

hy the grave owl can never face the fun; 
or owls, as ſwains obſerve, deteſt the light, 
nd only fing and ſeek their prey by night. _ __ 
bow turnips hide their ſwelling heads below, 35 
nd how the cloſing coleworts upwards grow; Ss 
ow Will-a-wiſp miſleads night-faring clowns, 

er bills, and finking bogs, and pathleſs downs- 
f ſtars he told that ſhoot with ſhining trail. | 
nd of the'glow-worm's light that Bilds his tail. 6s | 
eſung where wood-cocks in the ſummer rm, 5 | 
nd in what climates they renew their breed; 
me think to northern coaſts their flight they d, 
to the moon in midnight hours aſcend. pg 
here ſwallows in the winter?s ſeaſon keep,” 6; 
d how the drow ſie bat and dormouſe deep: ; 
ow nature does the PUPPY's eyelid cloſe, | 
1] the bright ſun hath nine times ſet and roſe. by 

r huntſmen by their long experience find, 5 
hat puppys ill nine rolling ſuns are blind. oo 3 
Now he goes on and, ſings of fairs and: ſhows, „„ | 
r till new fairs before his eyes W oo 
w pedlars ſtalls with glitt'ring toys are laid, 
de various faicings.c of the country maid. * 
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e 47. Nes 6 Phebo grudet Parnoße rupes FL | 
4 
Nec tantum Khodope mirantur '63 TIſmarus Or phea. 
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Vii he might have collected thoſe Philoſophical Os ſer- 

Vir vation. 

is, Namque cane bat uti magnum per i inzhe  coatta, 88. 
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| SIXTH PASTORAL, 

| Long filken laces hang upon the twine, 
And rows of pins and amber. bracelets ſhine ; 
How the tight laſs, knives, combs and ſcillars ſpys, 

nd looks on thimbles with deſiring eyes. 

Of lott”ries next with tuneful note he told, 
Where ſil ver ſpoons are won and rings of gold. 
The lads and laſſes trudge the ſtreet along, 

And all the fair is crouded in his ſong. 

The mountebank now treads the ſilage and ſells, 

His pills, his balſams, and his ague ſpells; 
Now Or and o'er the nimble tumbler ſprings, 
And on the rope the vent*rous maiden ſwings; 
Jack-pudding in his parti- coloured jacket, 
Toſſes the glove, and jokes at ev'ry packet. 

"Of raree-ſhows he ſung, and Punch's feats, 

Of pockets pick'd in crowds, and various cheats, 
Then ſad he ſung the Children in the wood: 
Ah barb'rous uncle, ſtain'd with infant blood! 

For blackberrys they pluck'd in deſarts wild, 

And fearleſs at the glitt ring faulchion ſmil'd: 
Their little corps the robin-red-breaft found, 
And ſtrow'd with pious bill the leaves around. 
Ah gentle birds! if this verſe laſts ſo long, 

our names ſhall live for ever in my ſong. 

For buxom Joan he ſung thedoubtful ſtrife, e 


How the ſly ſailor made the maid a wife. a 
To louder ſtrains he rais d his voice, to tel! 
What woeful wars in Chevy-chaſe befell, : 


When Piercy drove the dear with hound and horn, 
Wars to be wept by children yet unborn ! a 
Ah Witt'rington, more years thy life had crown'd, 

If thou hadſt never heard the horn or hound! 
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Line 97. For tunati ambo, fi quid mea Carmina poſſun 
Vulla Dies unquam memori ves eximet avo. V 
99. A jong in the comedyof Love for Love, begin 

+, A ſoldier and a failor, 8c. 


| The FLIGHTS. e 

ſhall the ſquire, who fought on bloody ſtumps, _ | 
future bards be wail'd in doleful dumps. 
11] in the land of Eſſex next he chaunts, 

w to ſteek mares ſtarch Quakers turn gallants; 1 160 
w the grave brother flood on bank ſo green: 

ppy for him if mares had never been | 

en he was ſeiz?d with a religious qualm, 

d on a ſudden ſung the hundredth P/alm. 

ſung of Taffey-Welſh, and Sawney-Scot, 115 

ly-bullero and "the Iriſh Trot, | 
y ſhould I tell of Bateman or of Shore, 

ant ley s dragon ſlain by valiant Moore, 1 
bow 'r of Roſamond, or Robin Hood, I 19 

d how the graſs now grows where Troy town ſtood 2- 

is carrols ceas'd : The liſt'ning maids and fwains 

m ſtill to hear ſome ſoft imperfe& ſtrains. 

Widen he roſe ; and as he reels along, 

ars kiſſes ſweet ſhould well reward his ſong. 

e damſels laughing fly; the giddy clown 125 
ain u pon a wheat -ſnheaf drops adown; | 
power that guards the drunk, his ſlee p atends, 

Il ruddy, like his face, the fun deſcends, | 
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e 109. A ſong of $ Sir ]. Elenhams; See his Poems. 
112. Et for tunatum fi n nunquan Arnenta fuiſſent 
Paſiphaen, x. > e 
117. Quid loquar aut Scyllam Ni ifi, &c. Virg» 
1215 Ola "EPL Ballads. | i 
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